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I bowed

" What do you ask ? "

" There was a girl -we lost-----" I began

Alva waved his hand carelessly.

" Pho ' you can buy her to-night for a few
ducats/' cried Vitelli " Girls are cheap/'
and he laughed I looked angrily at the
coarse, fat face, and I did not love Chiapin
Vitelh, though he had saved &iy life a little
before

"Is that all?" said Alva

" Would such a service be overpaid, sir,
with seven thousand crowns? "

" Seven thousand fiends ! " thundered
Alva " By the eyes of God ! do you forget
you are a traitor to the King and the Church,
and in my power ? "

" Breuthe is not, sir/' said I.

" And if Breuthe were fastened by chains
to hell, I would break them! Am I to pay
a king's ransom to a heretic ? You shall be
paid, rascal, you shall be paid I You shall
repent asking money for aiding the cause
of God * " Again Vitelli leant forward and
whispered, and as he talked the angry light
died out of Alva's eyes, and they both